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the fire flies dance, the low winds whis tle as in play,
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and the leaves clap hands as
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if all things should laugh,
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you? There is the old moon
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wal king in her sleep a mong the drow sing
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stars, while
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in the trees some where a hi dden owl or
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two is heard hoo ting
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you? And you?

27

molto sf sf

sff psf

Ped.

sf

no ped. Ped.

2
4

4
4

2
4

4
4

2
4

4
4

3 3

6


